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OBJECTS 


1. To uphold the sanctity of marriage. 
2. To help parents to realise the greatness of their responsibility, and the power of their influence 
in forming the character of the child. 


3. To establish a Fellowship of Mothers and Homemakers, who will strive for high ideals in “the 
Home, and seek to lead their families in purity of life and steadfastness of character. 

REMEMBERING that my duty as a mother is to bring up my children to serve GOD, and to be good 
citizens, | will try to keep the following in mind... 


AIMS 


1. To train them in obedience, self-control and respect to parents, and to try to live so as to deserve 
their respect. 

2. To ensure that their amusements, companions and reading are wholesome, and to help them to 
grow up with the ideal of service. 


3. To teach them to pray and to see that they are given religious teaching. 
4. To remember that the tie of marriage is sacred, and to teach this to children. 
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Editorial ps5 


This, our fiftieth anniversary, is a tribute to the strength and purpose 
of our organisation. Ten years ago rumour was rife that the state of 
matrimony was outdated. This view is still strong in the community today. 


The League of Mothers upholds the sanctity of marriage. At the same 
tume we hold out the hand of friendship to unmarried mothers, widows, 
childless wives and single women. Herein lies our membership. I ask, 
“ Wherein lies our strength? ” 


Many of you will have your own ideas about that. Myself I look at 
the map of New Zealand, on the back cover of the magazine, and in 
my mind’s eye see our provinces and branches lying like a chain necklace 
across the map. 


At times a link of the chain becomes weak—as when a branch is closed 
or goes into recess. The break in the necklace diminishes its size. However, 
at another point, the links have to be prised apart to admit a new 
branch. As the necklace contracts and expands each link is as strong as 
the officers and members who constitute a link. 


Large or small, the link is forged by one of the strongest forces I 
know. That force is...WOMEN OF ALL DENOMINATIONS. They 
meet to work, play, help the community and each other, while at the 
same time following the edicts of their own particular faith. 


Yes, we have reason to rejoice on this, our Golden Jubilee, and I believe 
if we beware of complacency and keep our minds and hearts open to 
the needs of present day women, that imaginary necklace, which to me 
represents our League, will remain on the map of New Zealand for 
another 50 years. 


Anne Gardner, 
Editor. 





LADY BLUNDELL 





National President: 
Mrs S, M. Doull. 


JUBILEE 


It is fitting that our own Magazine should 
produce an issue to commemorate the Golden Jubilee 
of the League of Mothers. It has served our 
members well, keeping us up-to-date on the doings 
of members, and on Branch and Provincial activities. 
Original articles from members have revealed some 
unexpected talent, and the enthusiastic cooks and 
sewers among us get plenty of new ideas to work on. 


The book reviews tempt a bookworm to buy just 
one more book — or haunt the library till the 
required volume comes to light. 


We have been fortunate in the very capable 
and enthusiastic women who have taken on the 








National Secretary: 
Mrs N. H. Worthington. 


MESSAGE 
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National Treasurer: 
Mrs W. Walsh. 


position of editor, or business manager, the former 
giving us some thought-provoking editorials, and 
the latter handling the finances so satisfactorily, 
also being responsible for getting advertisements to 
help with expenses. They have been ably supported 
by the magazine committee. 


This jubilee magazine, which contains so much 
of interest to us all, will, I am sure, be a treasured 
memento for all League members. 


Thank you, Mrs Gardner, and your committee 
for producing this magazine for us. 


Jean Doull, National President. 
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Extract from “ The Dominion, 


Nov. 1, 1929. 


Wellington, 


THE DOMINION 


FRIDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 1929. 


THE 


A simple but clear note is struck by the League 
of Mothers. Its quality is so single and direct that 
it cuts through the jangle and jazz of modern life 
to vibrate in the spirit. In a world that on the 
surface cares only for utility, a place has been found 
for ideals based on the Christian religion. 

This simple but high conception is Lady Fergusson’s 
gift to New Zealand’s womanhood. It was fitting, 
therefore, that there assembled in the Town Hall 
on Wednesday a great gathering to make due 
acknowledgment to Her Excellency. She is leaving 
behind her a rich legacy, but one which her trained 
trustees can be expected to administer faithfully. 


It is difficult to explain to a world inclined to 
judge by concrete results just what the League 
stands for. Perhaps it is best to state first what it 
does not try to do. It does not try to restore the 
home by gifts of blankets and coals and bread and 
rent orders. Nor does it propagandise in politics 
with resolutions and protests and plans. All that 
jungle of material benefits in which so many 
churches and organisations have lost their way— 
all that it leaves alone. 


What the League is concerned with is the spirit, 
the thing which after all matters most. If it can 
minister to the spirit of the woman and mother, 
then all will be well with the home and the family. 
Blankets and coal are most essential, but the spirit 
or the soul or character—call it what you. will— 
comes first of all. There is nothing new in all this, 
but mundane hurry has overlaid it, and it has 
rusted in disuse. It is as old as 1,900 years ago, 
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when the Son of Man said: ‘Seek ye first the 
Kingdom of Heaven and all things will be added 
unto you.’ 

The pledge of the League makes a simple but 
direct appeal. The first promise is ‘“‘ to uphold 
the sanctity of marriage.’ From that follows the 
emphasis laid on parents’ responsibility and influence 
on forming the character of the child. And the 
mothers, joined together in a Fellowship or League, 
are “to strive for high ideals in the home and seek 
to lead their families in purity of life and steadfastness 
of character.” 

Why is there nothing trite or ordinary about this? 
Perhaps it is because we have got so far away 
from the old virtue of piety, from the simple verities, 
that they strike home with the force of a new idea. 
In simplicity lies the League’s power for good. 
Perhaps the inspiration behind Lady Alice’s movement 
is that moment, almost 100 years ago, when the 
great Queen took her pledge before her cynical, 
pleasure-loving Prime Minister—‘“ I will be good.” 

‘Her Excellency recognises that all things are born 
of the spirit. If her League can restore some of 
the spiritual and moral values we have lost, Lady 
Alice will have served New Zealand well. Nor can 
a better conclusion be made than her own, by 
quoting His Majesty the King: ‘‘ The foundation 
of the nation’s glory is laid in the home; keep the 
family life pure and the national life remains 
unshaken.”’ 


Acknowledgment “The Dominion,’ from the 
National President, J. Doull. 





Anniversary Thoughts 


Yes, it must have been 30 years ago since we 
moved from Pine Hill to a home of our own at 
Maori Hill. A villa, large but dignified. For months 
I did not meet anyone. I was lonely, in spite of 
having a girl of 4 and a boy of 2. 

One day, however, a Mrs Armstrong popped in to 
ask me if I would like to join the League of Mothers. 
From then on my loneliness was ended. In no time 
I was on the committee. 

When we moved to Opoho in 1955 I was very 
soon visited by two League members who asked 
me to be vice-president. In time I became president. 
Again in this new district, the League of Mothers 
brought me friendship, as it still does 

I belong to many organisations, but it was the 
League of Mothers that helped me to meet and 
like people. 

Maryan Shanks, 
Opoho. 


THOUGHTS 


Adolescents of today love luxury, have bad man- 
ners, show contempt for authority, and disrespect 
their elders. They contradict their parents and 
tyrannise over their elders. . . This 2,000-year-old 
quotation from Socrates was recently used by Waikato 
magistrates to describe the problem of juvenile crime 
in their area. We have not changed our society 
that much, have we? Asks Mrs Retter, Stokes Valley 
Branch. 


Confidence is the feeling you have, before you 
know better—Spreydon Branch. 


When bottling up your wrath, don’t forget to 
throw away the corkscrew.—Waitara Branch. 


If you are not as close to God as you once were, 
don’t be mistaken about who has moved.—Gore 
Branch. 
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SERMON BY REY. W. H. BLUNDELL AT SOUTHLAND 
PROVINCE LEAGUE DAY HELD AT RIVERTON UNION 
CHURCH ON WEDNESDAY, MARCH 24, 1976 


So this is the golden anniversary of the League 
of Mothers, 50 years of upholding the aims and 
objects of your groups. If this is a time of back- 
slapping and congratulations, fine, get it over and 
done with quickly. Don’t for the sake of your 
group rush around flourishing bouquets; now is the 
time to look inward at your group and work towards 
the next 50 years. For Jesus said, ‘‘ Why should 
you expect God to reward you, if you love only 
the people who love you? Even the tax collectors 
do that! And if you speak only to your friends, 
have you done anything out of the ordinary? Even 
the pagans do that! You must be perfect—just as 
your Father in heaven is perfect.” 


I believe the perfection Jesus is talking about is 
when one realises what their goal or aim in life 
is and strives for that goal; never contented, but 
always striving onward and upward. Your objects 
are: 


1. To uphold the sanctity of marriage: Richard 
Lessor, a consultant for a family service centre, says, 
‘We make fantastic demands on our marriage. 
When a man and woman join in the mutual 
adventure through life, the man, the woman and 
the marriage are subjected to fierce strains. Yet in 
most cases society gives the marriage only left over 
time’. And how right he is. Have you ever 
tried to work out just how much time you spend 
a day on making your marriage work? It would 
probably give you a shock. You wake up in the 
morning and you are left at home in your own 
little office-cum-workshop and you may have a 
couple of toddlers to look after. Consequently, 
at the end of the day your children arrive home 
tired after a day at school; your husband comes 
home tired after a day at work; you are worn 
out after your day’s work, which hasn’t finished yet. 
You’ve got to try and make your marriage work. 
You know there are many marriages that end in 
murder or bashings or some other form of violence. 
But the worst form is the little murders, nagging, 
monotony, boredom, selfishness, not caring; and the 
result is just the same as if you’d shot your spouse— 
destruction. The danger is that all we do is take 
from our marriage rather than feed it. Modern 
men and women are adventurous, efficient and 
successful, so obviously marriages should be better 
with a deeper long lasting relationship, but there’s 
a danger that in many cases they’re going to crash. 
To uphold the sanctity of marriage means to 
nourish it. Ask yourself these questions: When 
did I last talk with my husband about our 
marriage? When did we last pray together? Now 
if you’re thinking—Oh, I couldn’t do that; goodness 
me, we just haven’t got the time for that; or we 
don’t talk about things like that—then you'd 
better cross that first object off your list because 
that’s what the sanctity of marriage is about; a 
relationship between two persons and God and a 
relationship is something that needs talking about 
between the three persons concerned, and sometimes 
you may need a fourth person to help you sort 
out your difficulties. And there should never be 
any embarrassment about this—if someone is ill 
you call a doctor, if your car breaks down you 
call a mechanic, if you’re worried about your 
marriage then call a counsellor, minister or priest. 


Remember, this perfection is never fully attained 
and, like all things, marriage to succeed needs 
working at. 

Second object: To help parents to realise the 
greatness of their responsibility, and the power of 
their influence in forming the character of the child. 
I think all parents at some stage realise their 
responsibilities of bringing up children, even if it 
is only when they appear before a magistrate. Many 
of you would have read or attended the recent 
baby bashing seminars. Some of you may have 
been involved. What struck me was not the physical 
violence or harm done, but the psychological 
bashing. Let me give you an example. A welfare 
worker was asked to call because of suspect bashing 
of a /7-year-old child. When he arrived at the 
home he was taken with its immaculate appearance. 
Nothing out of place, everything so clean and 
the mother was a perfect hostess, and when the 
child came in from school he was just the picture 
of a perfect child. Schoolbag away, hands washed, 
clothes folded up nicely, play clothes on, spoke 
only when spoken to, not a thing wrong, no noise 
and the social worker noticed the child’s eyes—they 
were expressionless. This was a clear case of 
suppressing the child’s character. The child didn’t 
think for himself. He had been moulded into a 
human robot. Now you and I would never go 
to that extent, but do we try to mould our children’s 
characters or do we mould them to what we want 
them to be? Do we encourage them to find and 
search for themselves or do we say this is it, you’ll 
do it this way Do we guide them or push them? 
Do we understand them or are we so full of our 
own ideas that we fail them and us? There is 
a generation gap, there cannot be anything but. 
However, there should always be a bridge along 
which two people can communicate. To mould 
a character you must first know what you are 
wanting to mould that character into, and you 
must also realise that you are dealing with a person 
who has feelings and is unique as you are. 

_ Third object: To establish a fellowship of mothers 
and homemakers who will strive for high ideals in 
the home, and seek to lead their families in purity 
of life and steadfastness of character. I think the 
greatest example of fellowship is the disciple band; 
they stuck together: they supported one another: 
but they also went their separate ways. It’s so 
nice to be a warm wholesome group upholding 
each other, sharing each other’s joys and sorrows, 
comforting and sustaining when needed. But then 
we must, like the disciples, face the rigours of 
everyday life. The disciples wanted to stay up 
the mountain with Jesus, but Jesus said, ‘‘ No, I’m 
wanted down in the valley, there is work to be done.” 


Its nice to know that there is a group supporting 


you, but that group should never be a substitute 
for the real aim of the League of Mothers, which 
is to serve God. Many, many times you'll be called 
on to serve God on your own and that’s when 
it’s nice to know that there is a group thinking 
of you, with the same object and ideals as you 
have yourself. Real fellowship doesn’t start and 
stop at a monthly meeting, it goes on and on. 

God bless you as you continue to serve your 
community, your home and family, and above all 
your Lord and Master, Jesus Christ. 
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A LETTER TO A MEMBER, FROM THE SON OF OUR FOUNDER. 





Dear Mrs Robinson 


ee 


. and Lady Alice Fergusson looked down with 
love and pride on us all.” 


So you ended your delightful, moving and most 
welcome letter dated April 19, with its full account 
of all the celebrations in Auckland. And I am 
sure she did. It must have been a truly splendid 
four days, and it was good of you to write about 
it in such detail. 


My wife and I have been able to picture to 
ourselves each separate occasion, from the social 
evening with Her Excellency present to the closing 
service in the Cathedral with Bishop Monteith giving 
the blessing. My wife and I met Dean Rymer 
casually during our visit last November, when we 
just looked into the Cathedral and happened to find 
him there. Bishop Monteith, of course, we knew 
very well, and his wife, including during her last, long 
illness. I wish we could have seen the pageant you 
describe, and which you compered: it sounds first 
class. 


The garden party at Ellerslie must have been 
grand, especially if the weather behaved itself (I 
hear you had a really horrible Christmas and New 
Year). And I like to hear of the portrait of my 
mother, enlarged from the miniature by one of your 
members. 


It is astonishing to think that it is exactly a year 
since you came here with the Kellys and told us 
of what was being planned: time seems to go faster 
and faster. 


I am handing on your letter and programme 
and newspaper cutting to my brother Simon, the 
only surviving member of our generation, who will 
be as thrilled as my wife and I were to see them. 
It has been very, very kind of you, and I appreciate 
it more than I can say. You will understand why 
one of my favourite Bible texts is: “‘ Her children 
rise up, and call her blessed.” My mother would 
have been so thrilled to think of your 200 branches 
and 9,000 members. It just shows what can be 
done by somebody, however modest and self-effacing 
as she was—who identifies a need, exploits the 
situation in which she happened for the moment 
to find herself, and then embarks on a certain course 
as an act of faith. The support was there; it had 
only to be tapped; and there it still is, thank God, 
half a century later. 


With renewed thanks, and warmest good wishes to 
you all, 





Yours very sincerely 


Ballantrae. 
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AUCKLAND PROVINCIAL CHOIR 





The above picture was taken on Sunday, April 11, 1976, on the steps of the Holy Trinity 
Cathedral in Parnell after the church service which closed the very successful fiftieth 
Jubilee celebrations. Under the baton of Mrs Ena Moore (front row, fourth from 
left) the Anthem “Sound Ye Trumpets” was sung with glory at the service. 


3 ee 2 i 4%, ee ee, 


Mrs S. O. English, the oldest living Dominion 
president, 1940-42. 


AUCKLAND PROVINCE 

From that wonderful day in 1926 when Lady 
Alice Fergusson organised the first meeting of the 
League of Mothers, until the Golden Jubilee this year, 
Auckland Province has kept up the high standards 
set at that time. Of the nine branches formed 
in the first three months four are still in existence, 
namely Devonport, Onehunga, Mount Eden and 
Takapuna. 

Over the years Auckland has contributed to the 
formation of three other provinces: South Auckland 
in 1954 (later divided to become Waikato and Bay 
of Plenty) and Poverty Bay in 1965. The Pageant 
of Motherhood staged in 1951 to celebrate the 
Silver Jubilee bore witness to the growth of League 
in Auckland and its high ideals. 

No history of Auckland would be complete without 
mention of Mrs §. O. English, second president of 
Ponsonby branch, provincial president from 1933 








DOMINION COUNCIL, DUNEDIN 1952 
Left to right: Mrs J. Rich, president of Taranaki; 
Mrs L. B. Maunsell, Dominion executive; Mrs N. P. 
Angus, secretary, Auckland; Mrs H. E. Gaulton, 
treasurer, Auckland; Mrs C. Noble, treasurer, 
Canterbury; Mrs S. O. English, Dominion executive; 
Mrs J. Davidson, secretary, Canterbury; Mrs W. 
Grant, president, Canterbury; Mrs H. V. Jerred, 
president, Auckland; 
Submitted by Anne Gaulton, 55 Powell Street, 
Avondale, Auckland 7. 


to 1939 and Dominion president from 1940 to 
1942. At the age of 95 she still takes a keen 
interest in League activities. 

The sense of continuity enjoyed by Auckland is 
borne out by the number of foundation members 
still attending their branches and the fact that in 
the Silver Jubilee pageant a member’s 3-year-old 
son played the part of a Dutch boy, while in the 
Golden Jubilee celebrations he played the part of 
the bridegroom and his wife, who is a foundation 
member of one of the newer branches, the bride. 
They both look forward to playing the parts of 
the great-grandparents at the League Centennial, 
just as all officers and members look forward to 
the continuing growth and progress over the next 
50 years. Mrs Maddaford. 

Provincial President: Mrs D. Williams. 

Provincial Secretary: Mrs C. M. Clarke. 

Provincial Treasurer: Mrs E. J. McClare. 
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In Memory of Lady Alice 


To more than 12,000 New Zealand women the memory of Lady Alice Fergusson, wife of Sir Charles Fergusson, 
New Zealand's Governor-General from 1924 to 1930, is very dear, and even more so in this year of 1976. 


Lady Fergusson was a strong believer in motherhood 
and the sanctity of marriage, and it is 50 years 
ago this year that she was the hostess to a meeting 
held at Government House in Auckland, from which 
grew the movement now known as the League of 
Mothers. : 

She proved to be an inspiring leader as the 
movement spread quickly to other parts of New 
Zealand, travelling widely to speak to groups of 
mothers and to further the objectives upon which 
the League had been formed. 

When she left New Zealand four years later, 
Lady Fergusson urged that the policy of the League 
of Mothers be kept to the clear and well defined 
rules on which it had begun. 

“The test of the value of the League,’ she 
said, “‘ will be if it continues to grow. If it lapses 
with my departure, then there is no need for it. 
If it grows, the need is evident.” 

History has given the answer. This year some 


12,000 women in branches of the League throughout . 


New Zealand will be celebrating the fiftieth birthday 
of the movement and remembering the lady who 
started it all. 


STRENGTHEN 


Lady Fergusson’s purpose, as she stated simply 
at that first meeting in Government House, was 
to form an interdenominational organisation for 
women which would uphold the sanctity of marriage 
and strengthen home life. 

The aims and rules which evolved are equally 
simple and still offer the same challenge to home- 
makers that they did half a century ago. In fact, 
if anything, they need more emphasis. 


The founder made it clear that the League of 
Mothers was not a social organisation, but an 
educative society with a Christian basis. ‘“ We 
stand,” she said, “‘for the spreading of Christ, not 
especially through any one church, but in general, 
to stem the tide of indifference and to encourage 
mothers to bring up their children as_ sturdy 
Christians. 


“We want to do for the souls of the children 
what the Plunket Society is doing for their bodies.” 

Any society that sets out to uphold the sanctity 
of marriage, to help parents to realise the greatness 
of their responsibility and to strive for high ideals 
in the home, is aiming at the highest. 


MEETINGS 


The methods employed by the League of Mothers 
in running its organisation are completely unpre- 
tentious; meetings are simple and every woman 
who is interested in home life and in children, and 
is willing to try to keep the aims and rules, is 
welcome in the ranks. 


As Lady Fergusson had first directed, the League 
is completely undenominational and non-political, and 
while not being interested in which church any 
member attends, or even if they attend any church 
at all, it does lay emphasis on Christian principles 
and requires that members teach their children how 
to pray and to see that they are given religious 


teaching. Its main objective is to promote a basis 
of Christianity in the home. 


Lady Alice Fergusson died in 1958 at the age 
of 80. Bcth she and Sir Charles Fergusson held 
unique positions in the history of New Zealand in 
that both their parents were former Governors-General 
of New Zealand, and that their own son, Sir 
Bernard Fergusson, was also to hold the office of 
Vice-Regal representative in his turn. 


Sir Charles was the son of Sir James Fergusson, 
Governor in 1873-74, and Lady Alice was the 
daughter of the Earl of Glasgow, who was Governor 
from 1892 to 1897. 


Today the League of Mothers stands as a glowing 
tribute to Lady Fergusson’s faith and vision. The 
ideals, centred as they are on Christian principles 
applied to home and family life, were very dear 
to her heart, and although she left New Zealand 
while the movement was still in its infancy, she 
maintained an intense interest in the activities of 
the League right up to the time of her death. 


One of the most treasured memories that League 
members have of Lady Fergusson is the memory of 
an exquisitely painted miniature, executed largely 
in soft blues and finely framed in gold. 


This miniature was painted from a_ coloured 
photograph taken in 1955 by a member of the 
League of Mothers. 

At a farewell function in Dunedin in 1967, the 
League presented the miniature to the departing 
Governor-General, Sir Bernard Fergusson, and Lady 
Fergusson, who was the League’s honorary Dominion 
President. 

Written by Betty Street, 
Taranaki Reporter. 
Ack. “‘ Sunday Express.” 


x * 
THE BIBLE 


So we, being many, are one body in Christ, and 
every one members one of another. Romans 12:5. 
The unity of the church depends on_ the 


participation of individual members. 


Sa aR 9 


THOUGHTS 


You don’t need to shock people to prove yourself 
a live wire—Myra Campbell, Lookout Point Branch. 


The process of acquiring a swelled head is a 
most fascinating and pleasant state. It is only the 
subsequent shrinking which hurts.—Marsland Branch. 


If your face wants to smile—LET IT. If it 
doesn’ t—MAKE IT.—Mrs R. Clare, Tauranga 
Branch. 





Back row: Mis Riltrin 
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gham, Te Puke, president; Mrs W. Metcalfe, provincial treasurer; Mrs J. Johnston, 


Whakatane, president. 
Front row: Mrs Ryan, Tokoroa, president; Mrs T. Horton, provincial president; Mrs N. Stewart, Tauranga, 
president; Mrs Miller, representing St Andrews; Mrs Finn, Mrs A. Willcocks, both representing Rotorua. 


HISTORY OF THE BAY OF PLENTY 


A meeting was held at Rotorua on July 31, 1963, 
to consider the division of the ‘South Auckland 
Province and the formation of the Bay of Plenty 
Province. This was presided over by Mrs K. Brodie, 
then South Auckland provincial president. Mrs 
Grant was Dominion president. 


The Inaugural Meeting and Service of Dedication 
was held on August 22, 1963, at Rotorua. The 
Rev A. Carr based his address on the theme of 
“ Marriage, Home and Child”. Mrs I. D. Lylian 
rendered the solo, “My Task”. Mrs S. O. English, 
the Dominion vice-president, addressed the meeting. 
Rotorua was chosen as the centre of the new 
province, which started with nine branches. 

Foundation officers were: President, Mrs W. Pullar: 
Secretary, Mrs J. Phillips; Treasurer, Mrs D. Smith 
(all 1963-1966). 


It is interesting to note that the charge for 
luncheon at the inaugural meeting was 2/6! 

The minutes show that much help was given by 
deaconesses in the early days of the province. 

Dominion council was held at Rotorua in 1967, 
and was attended by Lady Laura Fergusson. 

New branches opened have been St Andrews 
(Rotorua), Te Puke, Merrivale (Tauranga) and 
Brookfield (Tauranga). 


Province expressed pride in the young Maori 
Mothers Branch at Kawerau in 1964. 

The first annual church service of the province 
was conducted by the Rev Salmond at Rotorua. 

Mrs Jagusch, Dominion president, was present 
at the first annual meeting. 

Whakatane and Rotorua branches were opened 46 
years ago. Mrs Munro and Mrs _ Jervis were 
secretary and treasurer of Rotorua branch for 22 
years. 


PAST OFFICERS 


President: Mrs W. Jensen, 1966-1967. 
Secretary: Mrs L. Deans, 1966-1967. 
Treasurer: Mrs J. Milnes, 1966-1968. 
President: Mrs R. Niven, 1967-1968. 
Secretary: Mrs T. Stevens, 1967-1968. 
Treasurer: Mrs J. Milnes, 1967-1968. 
President: Mrs T. G. Horton, 1968-1971. 
Secretary: Mrs E. G. Williams, 1968-1971. 
Treasurer: Mrs R. Metcalf, 1968-1971. 
President: Mrs J. Johnston, 1971-1974. 
Secretary: Mrs N. Redstone, 1971-1974. 
Treasurer: Mrs L. Bernards, 1971-1974. 
Provincial President: Mrs N. D. Stewart. 
Provincial Secretary: Mrs J. Phillips. 
Provincial Treasurer: Mrs R. Niven. 
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FIRST ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING OF HUTT VALLEY-WAIRARAPA, HELD JUNE, 1961 





Back row: Mesdames Retter, Eccles, MacLachlan, W. Brown, S. Brown, Gurney, Taylor (deceased), Baker, 
Kenning, Robertson. 


Front row: Mesdames Carey, Sullivan, Bilby, Billingham (deceased). 


HUTT-WAIRARAPA-HAWKES BAY PROVINCIAL HISTORY 


Hutt Valley-Wairarapa Province was separated 
from Wellington Province in 1960 with 16 branches, 
including three in Wairarapa, two in Hastings and 
1,285 members. Mrs S. C. Gurney was the first 
provincial president. The inaugural meeting was 
held in the Lower Hutt Town Hall in September, 
1960, when 700 members and guests were present 
from all parts of New Zealand. 


In 1962 members joined in the welcome to Sir 
Bernard and Lady Fergusson in the Wellington Town 
Hall. 


As two more branches had been estabished in 
Hawkes Bay in 1964, the name of the province was 
changed to Hutt-Wairarapa-Hawkes Bay. 


The 1965 Dominion Council and 1973 national 
council meetings were held in Lower Hutt. There 
were 18 branches with 1,214 members in 1966. 


In 1969 Mrs I. M. Meikle, formerly Wellington 
provincial president, then residing in Lower Hutt, 
was elected national president, with Mrs D. R. 


Hammond national secretary and Mrs W. Carey 
national treasurer. 


To mark the occasion of the Napier centennial 
celebrations the five Hawkes Bay branches combined 
to make a League of Mothers float. This energetic 
and successful venture was rewarded by being named 
as one of the best floats. 


Of the four branches formed in 1926 throughout 
the growth of the province two are still active. 
They are Greytown branch and Lower Hutt branch. 


The state of the province is now 21 branches 
with 1,150 members. These members of the Hutt- 
Wairarapa-Hawkes Bay province are honoured to 
have the Golden Jubilee celebrations of 1976 held 
in their province, followed by the national council 
meeting. 


Provincial President: Mrs A. J. Smith. 
Provincial Secretary: Mrs I. A. Ross. 
Provincial Treasurer: Mrs B. Blair. 
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REMINISCENCES 





Nostalgia has struck. Don’t worry, it’s not a 
bad attack, and I know I'll get over it, but it’s 
been fairly potent while it has lasted. 

It all began when Anne Gardner, our editor, 
asked me to write an article on the nearly seven 
years in which I attempted to bring League News 
and Views to our members. Seven years. It’s a long 
time. I agreed, put down the telephone, and the 
memories came pouring into my brain. 

Humorous incidents, there were many. MHard 
work—it certainly was. Sharing others’ sorrows 
and joys—that came too, but the _ over-riding 
memory was of the many friends Dulcie Johnston 
and I made over those years. Dulcie Johnston, 
now there is a friend, but we were more than just 
friends, we were a team. For those relatively new 
to the League scene Dulcie was the Business Manager 
at the time I was Editor, therefore to a _ large 
degree we shared the joys and frustrations of getting 
out a monthly magazine, although we could not 
share our individual sections of the work to be 
done. The various members of the magazine com- 
mittee, too numerous to mention individually, also 
became great friends, as did the provincial reporters 
and distributors, as well as the contributors, many 
of whom I was lucky enough to meet, but many 
others who still remain only signatures on letters. 

What else do I remember during those years? 
The fact that my life was ruled by the word 
‘“ Deadline.” There were certain dates each month 
when the draft copy of the next issue had to be in 
at the printers; when the final page proofs were 
handed to me they had to be proof-read and returned 
immediately so that the printing could begin as 
the Magazines had to be posted to the various 
provinces by certain dates so that the provincial 
distributors could get them to the branch distributors. 

Many a night I sat up late typing frantically 
so that I could get the final copy into the printer’s 
hands the next morning. One very vivid memory 
is of my long-suffering husband who had woken 
from a sound sleep to the sound of my tapping, 
flinging open the lounge door at 2 a.m., stating 
most emphatically, “‘ This is ridiculous,’ and stamp- 
ing back to bed. It was fortunate that particular 
deadline came only once a month, nine months 
of the year, or I fear hubby might have divorced 
me, naming the League of Mothers’ Magazine as 
co-respondent. 

Small daughter always enjoyed the children’s 
section, and was also mildly interested in her 
mother’s editorial activities until the committee 
decided we would feature a foreign dish on the 
“Calling all Cooks” page each issue. The trouble 
was I decided to try out each recipe received 
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before printing it. My husband and son thoroughly 
enjoyed the various exotic concoctions put in front 
of them at various times, but daughter, who still 
has extremely conservative tastes when it comes 
to food, decided after a tentative taste of one 
dish that enough was enough. 


‘“ Recipes’? brings me on to the subject of the 
recipe book, my first and I promise last effort at 
helping with such a publication. Most of the work 
landed on Dulcie, but all the committee members 
helped with the page-proofing. It is one thing 
page-proofing a magazine where most of the content 
is plain reading matter, it is quite another matter 
page-proofing an entire book of recipes where each 
individual ingredient in each recipe has to be 
checked. No wonder a few mistakes slipped through. 

The recipe book, as most of you know, was 
a great success, and one Wellington newspaper 
announced the fact on one of their inside pages 
under the headline ‘‘ Mothers have Bestseller.” 
Shortly afterwards I was shocked to receive a 
very official notice from the National Library 
bringing to my attention the fact that two copies 
of the recipe book had not been forwarded to 
them for the national archives as was required 
under section . . . of the such and such an Act, and 
that failure to forward the said two copies rendered 
me liable to a fine not exceeding $100 or six months 
in prison. As can be imagined two copies left by 
airmail that very same day. One of the magazine 
committee members regularly sent two copies of 
each issue of the magazine to the National Library, 
but not one of us had thought to send two copies 
of the recipe book, as required by law for any 
printed matter. 

Most members are probably not aware that each 
month a copy of our magazine goes to Government 
House, and it was a great joy when Lady Blundell, 
on opening one conference at Lower Hutt, not only 
said that she read the magazine from cover to 
cover but also quoted a joke she had read from one 
issue to Sir Denis over the breakfast table. 

League has now been active in New Zealand 
for 50 years, a fine achievement, and the magazine, 
which began as a one-page newsletter, is a very 
important part of League, bringing members from 
all branches, in all provinces, closer together. I 
feel it is through the magazine that we realise that 
League is more than just our branch, or even our 
province, but that it is a very active force 
throughout the whole of New Zealand. Long may 
the League of Mothers, and through it the magazine, 
bring pleasure to the mothers of New Zealand. 


Mary Corbett, Ex-Editor of Magazine. 


LEAGUE OF MOTHERS MAGAZINE 


11 


NATIONAL COU'NCIL, POVERTY BAY, SEPTEMBER, 1975 





THE GROWTH OF POVERTY BAY 


After being attached to the Auckland province 
for a few years it was in July, 1965, when Mrs 
T. Jagusch, Dominion president, and Mrs G. Laing, 
president of the Auckland province, made an official 
visit to Gisborne to establish the Poverty Bay 
province. 


There were four branches and 189 enrolled 
members. In 1969 members and helpers decorated 
a float in the League colours for the Cook Bicentenary 
celebrations. The result was well worth the time 
and effort. 


A church service and luncheon takes _ place 
annually for all League members, and a social get- 
together is held every year to celebrate the birthday 
of the province. All members work enthusiastically 
at both branch and provincial levels. 


Members contribute to many community services 
in the city and have been sending cases of citrus 
fruits to the Porirua Hospital every year. 


In the year of our tenth birthday Poverty Bay 
Province was proud to have the forty-eighth national 
council meeting in Gisborne ‘City during September, 
1975. A delightful welcome was held on the first 
evening, and delegates were taken on a scenic bus 
tour during their brief stay. 


Presidents.—1965-1968: Mrs K. W. Harrison. 
1968-1970: Mrs P. F. Beets. 1970-1973: Mrs R. 
Graham. 1973-1974: Mrs D. Woodhouse. 1975-: 
Mrs K. W. Harrison. 

Provincial President: Mrs R. H. Cook. 

Provincial Secretary: Mrs A. J. Campbell. 

Provincial Treasurer: Mrs P. F. Beets. 


A good many years ago, a group of Dunedin 
League of Mothers, went by train to Milton. 

‘We were welcomed at the church hall, by the 
Mayoress and served morning tea, after which we 
went shopping and browsing round the various shops. 
My friend found earrings to match her necklace, 
another found a gun-metal shade of lisle stockings, 
unprocurable in Dunedin. Wool was matched and 
gifts bought, then all assembled at a popular tea 
room, and enjoyed a tasty set-out lunch. Then 
back to the hall, where we attended the monthly 
meeting of the League and received a warm welcome, 
and were farewelled after a sumptuous afternoon tea. 
A happy band of 120 ladies then left by train for 
home. 


Years later, my husband, as manager of an athletic 
team to the Empire Games in Wellington, intro- 
duced me to a Milton runner. I said I had only 
once been to Milton and explained why, whereupon 
he roared with laughter and said how well he 
remembered the incident. He said he was dressing 


the window in his shop when he heard a loud steady 
hum of voices, which grew louder. He looked up 
and saw what he thought to be hundreds of women 
converging on the town. He called two of the 
assistants to see, and one explained, “‘ They’re the 
Dunedin League of Mothers, I know because Mum’s 
at the hall helping with the morning tea.” 

That was only one of many enjoyable trips, en- 
joyed during my 34 years as a member, and I’m 
still enjoying them. 

—Edna Heaton, Caversham Branch. 





TIP-TAP ONLY 
An Aberdeen chemist was very distressed because 
a customer had left without taking his change. 
So he tapped on the window with a sponge. 


CRAFTY BIRD 
Women in crowded bus, to her friend: “I wish 
that good-looking man would give me his seat!” 
Five men stood up. 
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This month we have a collection of old recipes 
we thought you might have fun trying out on the 
family. They have been culled from books our 
grandmothers used. (Books kindly lent by M. 
Granger, Tainui Branch.) 





MULLIGATAWNY SOUP 


Ingredients: Remains of cold boiled fowl or rabbit, 
1 quart of stock from same, 1 quart plain stock, 
2  tablespoonfuls curry powder, loz flour, salt. 


Mode: Mix the stocks and add the fowl or rabbit 
cut into neat pieces, on which you have sprinkled 
curry powder and salt. Stir in the flour, which has 
been mixed with a little cold water. Cook 5 minutes, 
and serve very hot. Send cut lemons and dry 
boiled rice to table instead of croftons. 

(Very classy? What!) 


SCOTCH HAGGIS 


2lb liver, 2 sheep’s hearts, 4lb lights, 2 small 
kidneys, 3 large onions chopped fine, 1 cupful 
chopped suet, 1 cupful oatmeal, pepper and salt. 

Cut the liver, heart, lights and kidney into 
small pieces about an inch square, and mix together 
with the other ingredients. Put all into the large 
part of the stomach (I presume this means the sheep 
stomach!) and boil for 4 hours. 


(Another mystery solved. ) 





BUBBLE AND SQUEAK! 


Make in a large frying pan, with mashed potatoes, 
with sizeable pieces of cooked corned beef, cut up 
cooked cabbage, and plenty of pepper and salt, and 
a little grated or chopped onion and carrot. Heat 
all well through and have enough dripping in the 
pan to prevent sticking and to brown underneath. 
(Beloved of childhood days—but isn’t it good!) 
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Calling ali 


BUTTER PUFF SCONES 


Rub two tablespoons of butter into 1lb flour, 1 
teaspoonful carbonate of soda, 2 teaspoons cream of 
tartar. 


Mix well together, then whip an egg and mix 
it with one cup milk or enough to make a nice 
dough. Roll out to about half an inch, cut into 
rounds and press the back of a knife across each 
round. Fold over with the plain side in after it 
has been brushed over with melted butter, then 
brush the tops in the same way. 


Put in hot oven and bake till nicely browned. 
(From the Violet Day Cook Book, 1928. And 


the contributor was our own Lady Alice Fergusson. 
Sent to us by F. M. Clark, Canterbury, reporter. ) 





PEEP BO'S 


4oz butter, 40oz fine sugar creamed, add 2 eggs, 
reserving 1 white. Work into this 60z ground rice, 
60z flour, 1 teaspoon baking powder. 

Divide into small balls; make a hole in each with 
the thumb, in which put raspberry jam. Close up 
the hole; dip each in the beaten white of ege and 
then in the sugar. Bake in a sharp oven. 


(Can’t resist adding: ‘‘ Watch you don’t cut your- 
self” But I guess a hot oven is the answer.) 





CRUMPETS 


8 tablespoons flour, 3 teaspoons baking powder, 
1 egg, little salt. 

Make into stiff batter with milk, fry in smoking 
hot fat. One tablespoon makes a crumpet. Delicious 
with jam or lemon. 

(I bet! Fattening too!) 
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| Cooks... 


GRANNY'S LEMONADE 


Lemonade—like Granny made it. 


All you need: 3 lemons, 14lb white sugar, 1 pint 
of boiling water. 


Wash the lemons. Peel them very finely with 
a knife or potato peeler. Take care not to have pith 
on the peelings. Put them into a saucepan. Squeeze 
out the juice and put this into the pan with the 
sugar and the peelings. Pour the boiling water 
over the ingredients and stir until the sugar has 
dissolved. 


Wait now until the liquid has cooled, but give 
it a stir frequently. When it is cool, pour the liquid 
into a stoppered bottle or jar, using a sieve to strain 
off the bits. 


(This is a concentrated mixture which is diluted 
with water or soda water. It will not keep long 
though—say a week in the fridge. It is best made 
fresh for a party.) 





TREACLE PUDDDING 


Take two cups flour, one cup sugar, half cup 
butter, three eggs, one ‘teaspoonful soda, four 
tablespoonfuls treacle. Mix all together. Steam in 
a buttered mould. 


(YUM!) 





OAMARU UNIVERSAL TEA CAKE 


2 cupfuls flour, + teacupful sugar, 1 teaspoonful 
soda, | teaspoonful cream of tartar, 1 egg, pinch salt. 


Mix flour, sugar, soda and cream of tartar dry; 
beat the egg, and add to it 1 cupful milk and 
mix all together and bake in a buttered tin in a 
quick oven; butter and cut in slices, as you would 
bread and_ butter. 

(Oamaru members are sure to have tasted this.) 
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MERINGUE SHORTBREAD 


This is divided into two mixtures. First: Take 
5oz flour, 2$0z butter, loz icing sugar, yolk of an 
egg, and 4 teaspoon baking powder. Mix as short- 
bread. Second mixture: White of 1 egg, 30z 
sugar, 20z ground almonds and some raspberry jam. 
Beat whites well, and add sugar and almonds. Spread 
shortbread with jam, cut into fingers. Cook in slow 
oven: 20 minutes. 


(Makes your mouth water, doesn’t it!) 


WHOLEMEAL CHOCOLATE CAKE 


4]lb dripping, $lb brown sugar, 3 tablespoons golden 
sprup, | cup milk. Put these on fire in saucepan 
and warm. 

1$ cups flour, 2 cups wholemeal, 1 tablespoon 
cocoa, 14 teaspoons baking soda in 4 cup cold milk, 
+ cup chopped dates, 4 cup chopped walnuts, vanilla 
to taste. 

Mix dry ingredients together, add fruit and nuts, 
then golden syrup, etc. Finally soda and milk. Beat 
well, bake in flat deep tin in moderate oven. 


(Obviously made on a coal range) 


‘Bake them a cake, 
the best 
that you can 


And a chocolate cake, especially a chocolate 
cake made with rich Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa, 
is a winner with family and friends everytime. 
Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa is the difference 
between good and best. 


Cadbury’s Bournville Cocoa 

Six different packets each featuring a favourite 
recipe. 

There’s a 101 ways to use Cadbury’s Bournville 
Cocoa in your cooking. 


Cadbury's Chocolate Chips 

Delicious chips. of dark chocolate. Handy for 
cooking. Perfect for decoration and so popular 
with the children. 


CADBURY'S BOURNVILLE COCOA 


_ 101 Ways to Fun. 





14 





LEAGUE OF MOTHERS MAGAZINE 


Delwering the Mail 


By Ivy 


I grew up in the country and, in those days, 
there was no rural mail delivery to all the farms 
as there is today. A little red model T Ford, one 
of the earliest cars in the area, delivered the mail 
and newspapers to the house next to the school 
and there Mrs Tait, the postmistress, sorted out 
the mail for the 20-odd households in the district 
and put it into the pigeon-holed compartments built 
into the wall of her back porch. 

When school was over for the day we children 
lined up at the door and were given the mail and 
daily newspaper to carry home. In cases where 
a family had no children attending school, those 
who lived nearest carried their mail as well, and 
it says much for the way. children accepted 
responsibility in those days that never once did I 
hear complaints of mail being lost or interfered 
with. 

As there were six children in our family, and it 
was impossible to afford ponies or bicycles for all, 
we walked the four miles there and back to school 
each day and to Sunday school on Sundays. 

However, we did own a pony among us and on 
Saturdays one of my older sisters rode the pony 
down to pick up the mail and papers in the morning 
and, in the afternoon, my younger brother and I 
took the mail belonging to them up to my grand- 
parents home. Grannie and Granddad lived a mile 
and a half further up the road and, when I was 
about 7 or 8, I remember how important I felt to 
be allowed the privilege of delivering the mail. 

My mother would carefully divide the letters and 
papers between us and Bob and I would set off, 
rain or shine, on our self-imposed task. I remember 
how, at that time, my ambition when I grew up 
was to drive the little red mail car round the 
country delivering the mail. 

When we reached the house we would knock 
timidly on the door and wait until we were invited 
inside, then sit quietly down on the sofa while our 
grandparents read their letters before turning to 
the newspapers. 

When she had finished reading her letters Grannie 
would go out into the kitchen to make the afternoon 
tea, and I don’t think anyone could cut such de- 


MILTON LEAGUE PANIC 
1945 


‘We really must do everything we can to honour 
these special guests,” said the President. 

That was enough for the keen committee, so the 
secretary obtained the key from the caretaker (a 
crusty old fellow) and on the day before the meeting 
all advanced upon the hall. It was swept, dusted and 
polished, chairs placed to advantage, crockery 
washed, and bowls and vases of beautiful flowers 
attractively arranged. The key was returned and 
members contentedly departed for home. 

Dawned the day, fine and sunny; the committee 
arrived early to find the hall lccked and the caretaker 
away. Consternation! — what to do but lever the 


Preston 


liciously thin slices of bread and butter as my grand- 
mother or bake such plummy plum cake. 


Before Granddad opened the daily newspaper 
he would take the wrapper off the Auckland Weekly 
News and hand it to my brother and myself to 
look at. This was the moment we had been waiting 
for. All the way up the road we had gazed 
longingly at the pink-covered weekly in its printed 
wrapper, discussing eagerly what pictures the glossy 
centrefold would contain this week. 


In those days of very few picture books those 
pictures were like a glimpse into another world. We 
would spend ages poring over them before turning 
to the less exciting printed pages featuring. 
advertisements and news items with appropriate 
pictures but not, of course, to be compared with 
the glossy ones that, to our unsophisticated eyes 
before films and coloured photographs made such 
things commonplace, seemed so very real and 
exciting. 


Sometimes there were even pictures of lions and 
tigers that someone had been hunting in Africa, or 
tremendous waterfalls so real that we could almost 
hear the thunder of the water as it fell. The Royal 
Family figured regularly, the elderly Queen 
Alexandra, so very regal with her beautiful hair 
piled high on top of her head, King George with 
his vandyke beard and Queen Mary with her 
pearls, the Prince of Wales, so boyishly handsome, 
and the Duke and Duchess of York with, later 
on, the two little fairytale Princesses. 

All too soon Granddad would finish his newspaper 
and, with a sigh, we would hand over the Weekly 
News, eat our afternoon tea, and trot off down 
the road chattering excitedly about all the things 
we had seen. 


Later in the week the News would be handed 
back to us for the rest of the family to pore over, 
but nothing could equal the thrill of that first peep 
inside the fascinating pink covers of the Auckland 
Weekly news. 


Mrs Ivy Preston, 
95 Church Street, 
Timaru. 


high window up and leg the secretary inside the 
hall which she found completely empty! Members 
rushed madly to assemble chairs, retrieve flowers 
from the rubbish bin and rearrange them, reset 
tea tables, etc. 


At last all was ready and smiling committee 
advanced to greet their special visitors. They found 
later that the caretaker had thought the meeting 
was already over and had prematurely cleaned up. 
‘““T could have you up for breaking and entering,” 
he said with a snort. Shades of the League of 
Mothers! 


L. Saunders, 
Secretary. 


Milton Branch, 1945. 
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TARANAKI NATIONAL COUNCIL, STRATFORD, 1969 





HISTORY OF LEAGUE OF MOTHERS IN TARANAKI 


Today there are 803 enrolled members. This 
includes 188 from Wanganui (three branches). We 
were very pleased to welcome the Wanganui 
members and already they have contributed much, 
and their sense of responsibility and co-operation 
ensures a strong liaison. ‘Taranaki now has 195 
branches who support provincial. 


Provincial activities have been very successtul. A 
regional visit to and return visit from the Waikato 
branches proved to be a most heartening gesture, 
and similar visits should be encouraged. 


Garden parties in North and South ‘Taranaki 
have been well attended. A quest for “ Mrs League 
of Mothers” on two occasions proved to be of 
great interest. 


A combined meeting of the North ‘Taranaki 
branches is held each October and this has forged 
League friendship within the district. Church 
parades are held annually in North and South 
Taranaki. 


The twenty-fifth anniversary of provincial, together 
with the fiftieth Jubilee of L. of M. in New Zealand, 
was celebrated with a church parade and luncheon, 
One hundred and forty members, representing all 
the branches, enjoyed the reminiscences of past 
officers and members. 


Reports from officers and branches show a strong 
and loyal affection for League. Community work, 
projects, new ideas, friendliness and companionship 
have helped to widen our traditional aims and appeal 
to new members. 


Provincial President: Mrs K. L. Jackson, 68 Blake 
Street, Waitara. 


Provincial Secretary: Mrs H. H. Hole, 81 Queen 
Street, Waitara. 


Provincial Treasurer: Mrs N. Nickson, Raleigh 
Street, Waitara. 
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HISTORY OF WAIKATO PROVINCE 


In 1947 the first central committee was formed 
in Hamilton by Auckland province, Mrs Street 
presiding. From this beginning City branch was 
the first in Hamilton, where currently there are 
12-15 in the province. 

In 1954 South Auckland province came into being 
with Mrs W. Fraser as president. In 1963 Bay 
otf Plenty became a separate province, with Mrs 
W. A. Pullar as president and Mrs K. Brodie 
president of Waikato as South Auckland was now 
called. There is still a very strong bond between 
Auckland, Bay of Plenty and Waikato. 

Waikato is proud to have as a member Mrs Rita 
Johnson, who composed the music for our Prayer for 
Peace. We have also produced one “set” of 
provincial officers, Mrs Brodie, Mrs Dotchin and Mrs 
Grigg. Mrs Dotchin’s husband, when they were 
both at afternoon tea with Lady Alice in her home 
in Scotland, took the now familiar photograph, which 
was later reproduced as a framed miniature, and 
presented by League to Sir Bernard Fergusson at 
his public farewell in Dunedin. 

Annual community projects in the immediate past 
with which we are proud to be associated are the 
Mothercraft Unit at the Waikato Hospital, furnishing 
a bedroom in the new YWCA Hostel and help with 
the purchase of a bus for disabled citizens. Current 
project is “Landmark”, Christian Home for Girls. 

The Anzac wreath, buttonholes for Founders’ Day 
at Waikato Winter Show and other floral occasions 
are attended to by our two garden circles formed 
27 and 14 years ago. 

All choral work at the annual church services and 
many public functions is executed by our choir of 
32 years. 








LEAGUE OF MOTHERS MAGAZINE 


Prepared by Mrs D. J. Lepine, provincial president. 
Provincial President: Mrs D. J. Lepine. 
Provincial Secretary: Mrs J. R. Baddeley. 
Provincial Treasurer: Mrs N. D. Smyth. 


BIRTHDAY CELEBRATION 

The Morrinsville branch held their twenty-first 
birthday recently, with a luncheon, followed by 
entertainment, competitions and a lot of reminiscing. 
Present were six past presidents, including the first 
president, Mrs C. Rodgers, who now lives in Napier. 

Sixteen ladies were admitted at the first meeting 
21 years ago and now we have a membership of 33. 
Six of the 16 original members were present; three 
of them still active members. Mrs F. Irwin is our 
new president. 











Left to right: Mrs F. Irwin, Mrs H. McWhe, Mrs 
C. Rodgers, Mrs R. Wightmen, Mrs J. Brodie, Mrs 
R. Neil, Mrs M. Daunton. 





OLD FLAMES 


(Reflections of a wood-gatherer. ) 


Fifty years ago it could well be said that the 
hearth was the heart of the home and many houses 
of that era had a fireplace in almost every room. 
Today, with upraised hands and cries of “ Pollution! ”’ 
planners design houses with no chimneys and nice 
clean electric heating, which is all comfy and cosy 
until the winter heating bills come in. 

Give me an open fire. Don’t get me wrong, 
central heating is fine, if you can afford it, but 
under floor heating has an insatiable appetite. Now 
an open fire built up with coal and wood bought 
from a coalman will give you a perfectly satisfactory 
fire, provided the wood is dry, but an open fire 
whose fuel you have gathered yourself radiates more 
than heat. It revives memories of happy days spent 
at lakeshore or riverbed, or working at leisure on 
a fallen tree. 

Mind you, wood-gathering is not everyone’s cup 
of tea, and the thought of spending an hour every 
day or so behind a saw horse, operating a bucksaw 
or one end of a crosscut would arouse cries of 
horror from many women, but there is the added 
advantage of the exercise gained and the satisfaction 
of seeing the pile of logs mounting. (A round of 
golf would be more strenuous. ) 

What brings more comfort these cold winter cays 
than a grate piled high with logs, the leaping flames 
soon reducing them to a glowing bed of coals. Then 
from the woodbox, the fire is replenished. 


“Do you remember the day we got those logs? 
The hoar frost was as thick as snow where it fell 
from the poplars .The smoke from those pear 
logs smells just like over-ripe fruit . . . burns well 
tee sat 

Logs of pine, poplar and bluegum, kindlings of 
bleached broom and gorse, hot stuff, cones and 
branches fallen by the wayside. Splintered chunks 
of storm-felled forest giants, or logs that are 
sculptured and smoothed into fantastic shapes by 
the awesome forces of wind and water make a 
grand fire and come in sizes to fit any grate. 

Yes, with a well stocked woodbox, backed by 
a well stacked woodshed, an open fire has much 
more appeal than a vent in the floor. 

Fifty years ago, one of the most important tasks 
of a housewife was to keep ‘the fires and the stove 
stoked and to make sure there was always plenty 
of fuel on hand and kindling to light it. 

Fifty years ago, Lady Alice lit the flame that 
became League of ‘Mothers. May the _ interest 
kindled then burn as brightly for the next 50; any 
fading embers be refuelled and fanned by the 
celebrations and a fresh blaze of enthusiasm warm 
the hearts of all who value League. Lang may 
your lum reek. 


Joan Robertson (Wanaka), 
Maryhill Branch. 
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Welcante to Sic Bernard Ferouason, Governor-General, and, Lake Fertuaen in the Town Hall, Wellineton. 
December 4, 1962. 


WELLINGTON PROVINCIAL HISTORY 


In 1926 Her Excellency Lady Alice Fergusson 
called a meeting at Government House to form 
the League of Mothers in Wellington. 


Lady Fergusson became our first national president, 
Dr Elizabeth Bryson provincial president and Miss 
Jessie Corkhill the secretary. 


Branches were formed in our. suburbs, with 
membership extending also to Wanganui, Masterton 
and later Blenheim/Nelson areas. As our member- 
ship increased this called for area reorganisation, 
and finally the Wellington province was divided 
in 1960 when a new one named Hutt-Wairarapa- 
Hawkes Bay was formed. To mark this occasion 
a large evening meeting of members was held in 


the Hutt Town Hall. 


Our year commences each March. We _ hold 
annual church parades and lay a wreath at the 
Cenotaph each year. 


Over the past 50 years our activities have included 
helping with soup kitchens during the depression: 
assisting with street collections for worthy causes: 
knitting for a hospital and soldiers during war; our 
choirs and groups also visit and entertain at other 
organisations. Our city members have enjoyed 
bus trips to meet members and attend meetings at 
Masterton, Levin and Palmerston North. 


An area meeting held at the Exhibition at Rongotai 
in 1940 was well attended by members. Also 
during the 1950s two evening concerts were held 
in Wellington Town Hall—all branches taking part— 
one branch acting a playette which had been written 
by Lady Alice Fergusson. 

At a thanksgiving meeting in July, 1946, we 
also welcomed Lady Freyberg, who was _ presented 
with our gold League badge on accepting office as 
honorary president. 

On December 4, 1962, League of Mothers mem- 
bers from throughout New Zealand welcomed 
Brigadier Sir Bernard Fergusson and _ Lady 
Fergusson. A combined choir entertained. 

Celebrating our Golden Jubilee in Wellington 
Town Hall on July 31, 1976, we record our thanks 
to past provincial officers who had the foreseight to 
see the need of our organisation and commend to 
younger members the continuation of the good work. 
We always keep our aims and objects in view. Long 
may the League continue. 

J. Hancox, 
Miramar Branch. 


Provincial President: Mrs B. R. Jacobs. 
Provincial Secretary: Mrs J. A. Kiel. 
Provincial Treasurer: Mrs J. Larkin. 
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WELLINGTON PROVINCIAL COUNCIL 1968 





An Appreciation 


As well as being a time for celebration and 
recollections, a jubilee is also a time for remembering 


people. 
In this case we tend to think in feminine terms, 
ours being: a women’s organisation. "Tis said 


there’s a woman behind every successful man. ‘This 
might be said in reverse of the husbands of many 
of our members. 

During a fairly lengthy membership I have been 
impressed with the genuine interest and practical 
assistance given by husbands round the country. 
There always seems to be some “ Mr Fix-it,’” working 
quietly and unobtrusively in the background when 
the help of a strong right arm is needed. 

One hesitates to mention names as so many have 
contributed. There comes to mind two such 
stalwarts, now gone to their reward, arriving at 
the hall armed with ladders and other paraphernalia 
to blacken out windows and skylights for the afternoon 
meeting when films were to be shown. ‘This was 
a time-consuming and tricky job which would 
probably have tested the capabilities of the weaker 
sex. There were many other times when their 
willing assistance was given and Palmerston North 
members reading this will no doubt recognise them. 

Then there’s the popular husband of a 
Masterton member who delights all who listen with 


his very fine singing—mostly at ‘“* Husbands’ and 
Friends’ Evenings.” 

The Brookfield branch at Tauranga possesses a 
handsome gavel and stand, made and presented by 
a member’s husband for the president’s table. 

When a certain member avails her home for 
committee meetings delicious sandwiches made by 
her husband are served. Ah, those calories—but 
who cares when so tempted! 

At least one secretary has an interested partner 
on whom she practises reading the minutes prior 
to meetings (sort of practice run). 

Printing name tags, auditing balance sheets, driving 
members far afield for provincial meetings, trans- 
porting and moving furniture are but a few of the 
ways in which these kindly Dads have helped us. 

In retrospect one wonders if their efforts on our 
behalf have been fully recognised; and so, Dear Dads, 
wherever you are, the time would seem opportune 
to publicly acknowledge your support and interest 
in our endeavours. God bless, and a big thank you 
to you all. 


‘“Isn’t it lovely to see some sharing 
In a world where there’s far too much not-caring.” 


Norma Chiles, 
‘Tauranga. 
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CANTERBURY PROVINCE 1950-76 


The inaugural meeting of the Canterbury Province 
took place in November, 1950. 


Although this province was formed much later than 
its sister provinces of Auckland, Wellington and 
Otago, it very rapidly accepted the League traditions 
and Aims and Objects. Branches were opened in 
quick succession. ‘The province at its inception had 
five Christchurch branches, St Albans (1959), 
Papanui, Riccarton, Spreydon, Shirley, with the 
addition of Timaru Central branch, which had 
previously been directed by Otago. By 1960 there 
were 22 branches, 1970, 27 branches with 20 
branches remaining in 1976 despite the division of 
the province. 


Organising of new branches dominated the work 
of provincial officers. 


From 1965 emphasis was placed on organising new 
branches in South Canterbury, culminating in the 
formation of a new Mid-South Island Province in 
1971, reducing Canterbury branches by eight. 


Community work has helped to make the League 
an organisation of some standing in the province. 


For many years outstanding help was given to the 
Save the Children Fund by our support of an 
orphanage in Austria; the ‘“ House of Happiness ” 
in Italy; and an orphanage in Korea. Dozens of 
tea chests of children’s clothing, knitted rugs and 
toys were shipped. 


City arts festivals have been supported by our 
displays of floral carpets and set pieces on the banks 


THREE GENERATIONS 





This group of four lots of three generations was 
taken at Cashmere’s birthday party 1973. The 
grandmothers and mothers are all members of the 
branch. 





of the Avon River; on one occasion the distribution 
of over 3,000 floral buttonholes to all visitors arriving 
at the airport, interisland steamer, railway station 
and in the city streets. Early concerts and garden 
parties were delightful occasions, also a display day 
of set tables and demonstrations created great public 
interest. Next came mannequin parades, mid-year 
socials, Christmas parties and in later years coffee 
mornings, pot-luck luncheons or dinner parties have 
been popular at provincial gatherings. Provincial 
church parades have all been well attended. Branch 
choirs and entertainment groups are kept busy 
entertaining the aged and other groups. 


The province has very successfully hostessed three 
national council meetings and three Vice-Regal 
functions. Over 100 attended the welcome to Sir 
Bernard Fergusson, and recently hostessed a regional 
weekend meeting with Mid-South Island province. 


Provincial Presidents: Mesdames W._ Grant, 
1950-56; D. G. McFadden, 1956-60; W. H. Harvey, 
1960-64; H. C. L. Pruden, 1964-69; I. C. Cunliffe. 
1969-72; R. W. G. Jones, 1972-76. 


Three Canterbury members held national office 
from 1960-63—-Mrs W. Grant, national president, 
Mrs H. C. L. Pruden, national secretary and later 
deputy national president for South Island; and 
Mrs G. Martin national treasurer. 

We look forward with confidence to the future, 
ready to accept any changes and new ideas, but 
with the hope that the high standards will be 
maintained and that the value of the League of 
Mothers in our community will be measured by the 
loyalty of its members to the ideals and Christian 
principles on which it is founded. 


M. Pruden. 


Provincial president: Mrs L. C. J. Reid. 
Provincial secretary: Mrs C. F. Henderson. 
Provincial treasurer: Mrs R. J. McMurdo. 


LEAGUE OF MOTHERS IN FIJI 





Waiting to board the bus returning from Nandi 
Airport July, 1973. One of the many trips organised 
by Mrs M. Pruden, Canterbury. Members from 
many provinces have happy memories of these trips. 
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MID-SOUTH ISLAND PROVINCIAL HISTORY 


The day in September, 1971, when nine branches 
in South Canterbury combined to form a ne 
province was a sad and a happy occasion. Sad 
because we had enjoyed a long and close association 
with the Canterbury province for many years, and 
happy because we were now considered strong enough 
to stand alone as a _ province. 

It was decided to call the new province Mid-South 
Island because it was hoped that in future we 
might be joined by other branches in North Otago 
and Mid-Canterbury. The nine branches comprised 
Timaru Central, formed in 1940 and belonging at 
first to Otago province before joining Canterbury, 
Marchwiel, 1951, West End and Kensington 1954, 
Waimate 1961, Temuka 1966, Pareora 1970, Seadown 
and Twizel 1971. Twizel is now, unfortunately, 
in recess. 

Over 300 members attended the o‘cial opening 
of the province and the ceremony was performed by 
Mrs I. Cunliffe, president of Canterbury province. 
The national president, Mrs I. M. Meikle, was 
also present and extended greetings and _ good 
wishes. Mrs E. Maclaren was appointed first pro- 
vincial president of the Mid-South Island province, 
Mrs J. Alexander provincial secretary and Mrs A. 
McBride provincial treasurer. 

In the five years since the province was formed 
our branches have endeavoured to live up to the 
League of Mothers ideals and to keep the meetings 
interesting and friendly. Several branches have 
choir and garden circles, which have proved very 
popular. Members help in all kinds of community 





efforts and there is a great spirit of friendship and 
fellowship in the branches. 
Ivy Preston. 


Provincial president: Mrs R. G. Ramsay. 
Provincial secretary: Mrs H. W. Maxwell. 
Provincial treasurer: Mrs D. S. Clarke. 








— oe 


Mrs E. M. McLaren, the first provincial president 
of Mid-South Island (left) being congratulated by 
Mrs I. M. Meikle, national president (1969-72), 
Mrs I. Cunliffe, Canterbury, provincial president 
(1969-72). 








Dominion Council, Dun edin, September, 1959. 
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HIGHLIGHTS FROM THE PROVINCE OF OT AGO 


Everything has a_ beginning. In Dunedin, 
October 5, 1926, a meeting of representative women, 
led to a public meeting on October 14, 1926, when 
the Lady Alice Fergusson, wife of the Governor- 
General, addressed a large group of women and 
outlined the Aims and Objects of League.. The first 
seeds were sown and the first branch of League 
of Mothers in the South Island was formed on 
March 10, 1927. 

For some years all energies were directed towards 
organising new branches in suburban and country 
areas, and soon it became necessary to hold a 
conference of officers with a view to. getting 
uniformity in all branches. This took place in 1939. 
In order to get more conformity rules headed 
“Conduct of Elections’? were drawn up to ensure 
parliamentary procedure might be adopted as nearly 
as possible. This paper was used, possibly in 
different forms, throughout the League in New 
Zealand. 

The first combined branch church service was 
held in February, 1932, and has been held annually 
since then. 

Visits by rail and car to country branches were 
further highlights, providing lasting friendships. 

A large gathering of members met in the Concert 
Chamber, Dunedin, October 16, 1945, to celebrate 
with thanksgiving the arrival of “‘ Peace” after over 
six years of war. 

By invitation the Otago League of Mothers held 

an honoured place at the centennial celebrations 
of Otago in 1948. 
_ Mothering a branch was a FIRST for Otago. It 
is the practice of appointing a ‘‘ Mother,’ usually 
an experienced provincial committee member, to 
shepherd a new branch through its first year. 

In 1950 expenses were mounting and funds were 
low. A grand concert held in the Dunedin Town 
Hall in 1951, using talent from our branches, netted 
us £204 9s 8d ($408.98). Riches indeed, which 
put finance on a sound basis. 


Our Silver Jubilee was held in conjunction with 
the annual Dominion meeting on September 16, 


1952. 

The highlight of 1961 was a concert with the 
newly formed provincial choir, plus 13 branches who 
gave excellent items. In the same year, for the 
first time the annual church service was broadcast. 





League functions in 1966 started early with a 
reception to Lady Fergusson on January 31. Around 
this time, through the Save The Children Fund, 
Otago sponsored an Italian child for eight years. 

The national council meeting, combined with the 
League farewell to Sir Bernard and Lady Fergusson, 
was a moving occasion in September, 1967. 

In 1969 a fashion parade of garments made by 
members was enjoyed. 

Friendship Service: A new departure which 
embraced the whole of New Zealand was embarked 
upon in 1971, when on a suggestion from Otago, a 
friendship officer was appointed in each province. 
The service has proved a boon to members. 

October, 1972, members were justifiably proud 
when they saw their arts and crafts arranged in 
the display centre. Large crowds were attracted 
to the centre and the venture was a great success. 

In 1974 executive and branch members visited 
Invercargill. Otago was delighted to return the 
compliment in 1976. 

Community services continue to cover a wide field 
and spread the special depth and quality of League 
friendship. 

Compiled by Mrs L. D. McIver and Mrs T. V. 
Eastlake. 

Provincial president: Mrs S. M. Chant. 

Provincial secretary: Mrs W. H. Lang. 

Provincial treasurer: Mrs I. G. Bartlett. 


FAREWELL TO SIR BERNARD AND 
LADY FERGUSSON 






b 


Dunedin, Town Hall, September, 1967. 
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THE GROWTH OF SOUTHLAND PROVINCE 


Southland province was formed in 1927 as a 
result of a visit from Lady Alice Fergusson. Two 
branches were started, Riverton and _ Central 
Invercargill, with a membership of 66. It was not 
until 1946, guided by Otago provincial committee, 
that three further branches—South Invercargill, 
Georgetown and North Invercargill, were opened. 
Southland was affiliated to Otago province until 1955, 
when we became a province on our own. In the 
years following Waikiwi, Hawthorndale, Surrey 
Park, Gore, Newfield, Bluff, Waverley Park, 
Grasmere, Clifton, Otautau, Winton, Otatara and 
Rosedale were formed. Membership at present is 
approximately 600, with magazine subscription over 
400. 


Southland province was proud to be hosts to two 
national councils in 1963 and 1974. When Lord 
and Lady Ballantrae visited Southland, members 
formed a guard-of-honour at Invercargill and Gore. 
Members travelled to Dunedin to farewell their 
Fxcellencies in 1967. 


A league day held last year began with a church 
service, followed by lunch at which we welcomed 
80 members from Otago province. A local magistrate 
gave us a thought-provoking address. Well over 200 
attended. 


A special tablecloth has been made of blue squares, 
each embroidered with a gold League badge and 
the names of the first provincial officers and of the 
branches and their officers. To commemorate the 
national jubilee a banner in League colours has 
been painted with the League badge and the date 
the province was formed. Branches hold interesting 
meetings where members can relax and enjoy the 
fellowship. 


: Julie Brown, 
Georgetown Branch. 


Provincial president: Mrs J. Lapthorne. 
Provincial secretary: Mrs N. J. Dyet. 
Provincial treasurer: Mrs D. Dunlop. 
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Surviving A 


Depression is rightly named, whether caused by 
low prices and wages or inflation with wages lagging 
behind prices. Either way many people find it 
difficult to cope. 


Times were hard when I was a child and in big 
families one girl was often kept at home to help 
Mother—what a life. Little spending money, even 
clothes cast off from the workers or bought by 
mother. After the first war most girls worked but 
paid good board, often half their wages, leaving 
little for luxury spending. This applied to boys too. 
Some parents even expected some compensation for 
the years they kept their children before they 
worked. 


Most young couples were engaged at least two 
years and saved hard to put a deposit on a house 
and partly furnish it, hoping to complete the job 
later. The things we did to save money. One 
thing I did was make soap—what a job, cleaning 
the fat and then boiling it up in the copper, 
being so careful in case it boiled over and set fire 
to the place. Kept hens in the back garden—didn’t 
like them much—but did appreciate the fresh eggs. 


My husband would have enjoyed a game of golf 
on a nearby municipal course. Fees were cheap 
as the newly formed course was rough. His work 
didn’t leave him free at weekends, so his hobby 
was the garden, and I played the golf and enjoyed 
helping to raise money to improve the one-roomed 
golf house. 


Holidays mostly amounted to a long walk with 
the children or sometimes a bus ride and a picnic 
lunch. League must have been a boon to many 
young mothers, especially if living at a distance 
from parents and old friends, and gave them a 
chance to make new friends and enjoy a cup of 
tea and a chat away from home. Most branches 
had a creche for children. Parents usually tried 
to give their children at least some of the things 
they missed, especially more education, but our 
thoughts didn’t include university and we were very 
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concerned when our son gave up a good job to 
do a medical course after he was married, but 
as he said our lives were still coloured by the 
depression. He and his wife worked hard and are 
now well established, but my daughter-in-law 
remarked to me recently that when one is hard 
up when young they are inclined to continue doing 
without luxuries even when money is more plentiful. 


Habit dies hard. 


Once more young people are faced with high 
prices and wages nect rising as fast as the prices 
and the unfortunate thing is their standard of living 
is much higher than ours was, therefore they have 
to lower their ideas—always difficult. 


Health regulations won’t allow a few hens in 
the back garden, no copper to make soap, even 
if detergent hadn’t superseded it. 


Sport is no longer for the amateur. It seems big 
business or one’s life work, not the fun it used 
to be, and often expensive. Amusement of any 
sort a costly thing, so it’s usually watch television if 
lucky enough to posses one or a few drinks and 
hotel entertainment, often a pretty costly night 
out. So many women work that young mothers 
are lonely if living in areas where there are few 
young ccuples living. 


Something to be learned from depressions? One 
thing we members of so-called good old days might 
have learned, tolerance. It’s hard for young people 
of any generation to face up to hard times, especially 
parents of young children. It is hard to see one’s 
family having to do without things other children 
take for granted. 


I am sure “ League of Mothers” branches in 
areas where there are young lonely mothers would 
be glad to help with company and entertainment. 
If these mothers came along to meetings they could 
bring new ideas into an organisation formed 50 years 
ago for just such lonely young women. 

W. F. Ayers, 
Andersons Bay Branch. 


The History of The League of Mothers Hymn 


Our League of Mothers Hymn was written in 
Germany in 1826 with the heading, ‘Salvation 
is come to this House” (St Luke 19, 9) and the 
tuen to which we sing it (O Perfect Love) was 
arranged from the anthem which Sir Joseph Darnby 
composed for the marriage of the Duke and Duchess 
of Fife in 1889. The words were translated from 
German by Mrs Sarah Findlater, wife of a minister 
of the Free Church of Scotland. She and her 
sister translated 122 hymns and published them in 
a book called ‘“‘Hymns from the Land of Luther ”’. 
She must have been a remarkable woman. This 
is what one of her daughters wrote about her: 

She was a woman of great individuality, and with 
a curious simplicity of nature. She never had, 
and never wanted, any of the things that most 
people prize most. The only use she had for money 
was to give it away, and she used to say to us 


when we complained of the restrictions of poverty: 
“Tt is the lightest of all trials”. Her home life 
with my father was almost idyllically happy in the 
small manse at Lochearnhead, where there never 
was enough money, yet my parents exercised 
unceasing hospitality—almost foolish hospitality. They 
were both great readers and used to read aloud to 
each other for hours. My mother was an excellent 
linguist, and her German translations were a great 
pleasure to her. That simple little hymn of hers 
which begins “OQ Happy Home” is really an 
epitome of her home life with my father—they 
were so single-eyed in their longing to serve God. 
He came first with them always And so in far away 
New Zealand they sing her hymn and love it. 


From Mrs A. Longman, 
Georgetown Branch, Southland. 
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WHAT I BROUGHT MY 
CHILDREN UP ON! 


I have been a member of the League of Mothers 
for 48 years. As this is our Golden Jubilee year, 
I thought it an appropriate time to share this little 
incident with you as it surely illustrates the influence 
of the League upon our families. 


It happened back in the war years. While 
travelling to work one morning with one of my 
neighbours, she asked me if I had seen and could 
tell her where she could get a copy of Kipling’s 
poem ‘‘ If” changed as addressed to a daughter. 
Why did she want it? Well! The previous afternoon 
she had some friends to afternoon tea. When her 
teenage daughter arrived home from college one of 
the ladies said to her, ‘‘ Hello N , we were just 
discussing what we brought our children up on. 
What were you brought up on? Surprise answer... 
‘“Oh, I was brought up on Kipling’s ‘ If ’.” 

That evening I told my teenage sons this amusing 
story and after the laughter died down younger 
son said to his brother, “I wonder what we were 
brought up on?” Surprising answer again: “‘ That’s 
easy. We were brought up by the League of 
Mothers.” : 

Thank you, League, for making such a good job 
of them. Now, 30 years later, elder son a clergyman, 
the younger one a lay preacher and_ personnel 
manager. 





Caroline Baker, 
Lower Hutt Branch. 


IF — BY RUDYARD KIPLING 


If you can keep your head when all about you 
Are losing theirs and blaming it on you, 
If you can trust yourself when all men doubt you, 
But make allowance for their doubting too; 
If you can wait and not be tired by waiting, 
Or being lied about, don’t deal in lies, 
Or being hated, don’t give way to hating, 
And yet don’t look for good, nor talk too wise: 


If you can dream—and not make dreams your master ; 
If you can think—and not make thoughts your aim; 

If you can meet with Triumph and Disaster 
And treat those two imposters just the same; 

If you can bear to hear the truth youve spoken 
Twisted by knaves to make a prop for fools, 

Or watch the things you gave your life to, broken, 
And. stoop and build ’em up with worn out tools: 


If you can make one heap of all your winnings 
And risk it on one turn of pitch-and-toss, 
And lose, and start again at your beginnings 
And never breathe a word about your loss; 
If you can force your heart and sinew 
To serve your turn long after they are gone, 
And so hold on when there is nothing in you 
Except the Will which says to them: “ Hold on!” 


If you can talk with crowds and keeh your virtue, 
Or walk with Kings—nor lose the common touch, 
If neither foes nor loving friends can hurt you! 
If all men count with you, but none too much; 
If you can fill the unforgiving minute 
With sixty seconds’ worth of distance run, 
Yours ts the Earth and everything that’s in it, 
And—which its more—you'll be a Man, my son! 





LEAGUE OF MOTHERS MAGAZINE 


“BY ANY OTHER NAME" 


My little fellow, about 5, and I were walking 
home from the League meeting hand-in-hand and 
chatting happily. Along the road we met Mrs L., 
a dear soul of Victorian vintage, and stopped to 
pass the time of day. Then came the moment 
when she graciously stooped and addressed the small 
boy. “So you’ve been out with Mother?” ‘ Yes”’, 
he replied, “‘but they didn’t give us any leg of 
mutton today.” ‘“ Oh,” said Mrs L. ‘“ Of course, 
you've been to Mothers League?” ‘No, Mrs L., 
not MOTHER’S leg. My mummy said we were 
going to the leg of mutton but they didn’t give us 
any today, did they mummy?” | 

Mrs L. smiled and went her way, while we went 
ours, and I patiently explained to young son that 
legs of mutton had nothing to do with League 
of Mothers and he must say League of Mothers over 
and over again until he had it right. 

I’ve remembered the incident and I’m sure that 
my small boy wasn’t the only one who tongue-twisted 
our title and I’ve recalled, too, the many, many 
gifts we received through membership. They weren’t 
legs of mutton (although in the depression days 
one would have been welcome), but there was the 
kind of companionship that left a nice feeling in 
its wake; there was the knowledge you were there 
with a whole lot of other women striving for a 
common purpose; there was entertainment of no 
mean order; a speaker with a message or one 
willing to share an experience; a cosy chat over 
a- simple afternoon tea; there was a oneness—we 
asked each other why Mrs Blank didn’t come. Was 
she sick? If so, somebody would make up a posy 
for her. To belong to the League in our suburb 
in those days was to be part of the community. 
Kindly folk minded the creche and we then young 
mothers sat and relaxed while Lady Alice surveyed 
the company from her photo frame. We looked 
forward with pleasant anticipation to each first 
Thursday and never missed if it was humanly 
possible to attend. 


The flower shows, the fathers’ nights (when dark 
brown voices even said “aye” to confirm our 
minutes), the choir practices, the Christmas parties 
and visits to and from sister branches all added 
to the atmosphere of general well-being, friendship 
and enthusiasm. 


Unfortunately during the decades following the 
war young mothers found themselves doing part-time 
work and membership fell away. We _ gradually 
became a League of Grandmothers. However, there 
are still a few like me who, although St Clair Branch 
has now fclded up, meet on occasions and fondly 
reminisce, and I often wonder if little boys toddling 
along to meetings with their mums still expect a 
slice off a leg of mutton. 


S. M. Mills, 
Otago Scattered Member. 


Here’s a Laugh 


When I found my husband trying to sew on a 
button, I told him the thimble was on the wrong 
finger. ‘‘ Yes, I know,” he answered, “ It should 
be on yours.’’—-South Branch. 
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had a new lease of life. Knowing now how many : 
people really wanted her gave her new courage 
and a new outlook. | 


A special effort was made to make her more 
financially secure, and this did help for many years, 
but now again the great economic difficulties of the 
present times have made her wonder—not whether 
she is wanted and useful nor whether her friends 
intend to help her but how they are going to do it. 


Nearing 50 but with plenty of vim and vigour, 
she waits with confidence—her friends won't let 
her down. The lady I write of is the magazine who 
wishes many happy birthdays to League of Mothers. 


_ MANY HAPPY BIRTHDAYS ee 





Ex-Business Manager of Magazine. 


Coming up to 40 she faced the future with alarm. 

Born in Wellington, she had spent her whole 40 
years there. It had sometimes been suggested that 
‘she move around but no invitation had actually A SIMPLE TRUTH 
come forward. She had always done her best to © 
please—she had kept her expenses to a minimum— 
she believed herself to be wanted and needed— 
so why this depression—why these fears? 

Well, those responsible for her maintenance could 
no longer cope with rising costs and could see no 
answer to the problem. 

_ Friends throughout New Zealand expressed their 


But yesterday the trees were bare 
Cold and lifeless in the winter wind 
Dead to all but the true believer, 
Within each gaunt denuded body 
The stream of life was pulsing fast oe 
_ Drawing from Earth’s endless power eo 
The fruit that was yet to come. Bere 





concern and looked around for a solution. At last here — in. 2. riot —— 

an invitation came for her to move to Dunedin © Vives Bde Cancing Ante Snier Sarl | 

where living would be cheaper. Each leaf a living word of God; | 
Thus began a new life. Surrounded by enthusiastic Yet how few will pause to read 

local friends, encouraged by many other friends, The message there for everyone. 

she found herself dolled up a little and felt she ~ —J.E.P., Caversham Branch. 
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VANILLA WINE 





Fresh as a Daisy 


New Zealand's 
largest selling 
wine biscuits 


..good taste 
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